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The Girl of the Mountains. 
(CONTINUED.) 


ty 
Vy HEN Adelaide had perused this 
ore WEE..cking letter, she returned it to the Mar- 
sioness, who replaced it with a deep sigh. 


dA. «To dwell on my sufferings, (said she,) 
unecessary 5 for eight days | was happi- 
pinsensible ef my wretchedness : mean 
cell ! file the Count acquired resol ution the fol- 
‘illage ning morning to visit the vile Baroness. 
‘toast Litle expecting such a visit, and having 
ig the revented his name from being announced, 
yngue me’ suddenly appeared before her. Perhaps, 
brie irst time in her life, she was over- 
‘ielmed with confusion and terror. 
ve, ; “lam come, madam, (said he abrupily,) 
TAM SER deand from you the jewel, the property 
(love Ma |. ‘Countess,—-that cross which you pre- 
oks 0 led wpon my unhappy son to steal from 
twit ther. J expect no subterfuge, or 
vsions: J have the evidence in my pec- 
ht hee, cand the whele court can witness that 
pt ha ve it in your possessicn. 
* trut He then reproached her with every base- 
youtlammess pocr Carlos had been guilty of, and 
_ betested he would appeal to the king, and 
g sig Kpose her to the world. 


skiing ving recovered from her first terror, 

“Doso, (said she, with unparalleled in- 
——Pe2¢c,) gallantry is no erime in the pre- 
ived a ' “y despise vour malice, but re- 
ty pri@Menber the want of chastity is a venial 


ry fo Mine in the eyes of the polite world ;—a 


Mt day 


i 
ino ech ci honesty, a man opening locks by 
eet ic ) 
eheys, stealing Z, aS you say, trinkets of 
4 Ni . . 





ne value, assassinating a gentleman to 








king’s mother, and two other persons; I 
never will resign it, cease therefore to de- 
mand it, 6r insult me. The honour of your 
family is in my keeping ; your silence will 
command mine; but, if once provoked, de- 
pend upon it, your name shall be branded, 
your public character disgraced, and in the 
person of your son, both you and the Coun- 
tess shall have cause for eternal regret that 
you presumed to affront me.” She arose 
from her chair and left the room. 

The Count retired, overwhelmed with 
a hundred contending passions. - After some 
hours of- consideration, he waited on the 
king, and requested a private audience ; to 
him-in confidence my poor Count produced 
the Iciter from his son, and told lim of his 
application to the Baroness. 

The king was extremely shocked; “ This 
is going too far, (said he,) 7 will undertake 
to settle the business. Send the paste cross 
tome. I wish I could restore your son to 
you, but, as that cannot be rig trust to 
time ; he has many great and noble quali- 
ties, he will distinguish himself under some 
borrowed name, and one day return to you 
with honours that may throw a veil over the 
Cisgraceful errors of youth.” 

My husband thanked his majesty, and re- 
turning home had the satisfaction to hear 
the gentleman my son had wounded was not 
so dangerously hurt as was at first apprehen- 
ded, 

Two daysafter this, the king desired the 
Count’s attendance; he then cclivered to 
him the jewel Iso much valued. “J have 
had more trouble, (said he, smiling,) to ma- 
nage one obst:nate refractory woman, than 
to command an army. 1 have succeeded, 
however, atlast.—There is your cross; but 


I have conditioned that the real vale of 


grateful for his majesty’s interference. 

While this business was happily termi- 
nating, I remained ina frenzy-fever, which 
at length gave way to medical attention, 
and, on the day that heaven was pleased 
te restore my senses, the Count received 
permission from his Catholic Majesty for 
our return to Spain. 

We soon took leave of the French court. 
Alas! there was the grave of all my happi- 
ness ; and, when returning into Spain, with- 
out that son who had been the joy and pride 
of our lives, dreading lest his name should 
be mentioned to cover us with pecans 
Oh! I can give you no idea of the exquisite 
misery we long experienc 

The king created the Count Marquis de 

Gusman. Ah! how little could titles or 
- distinctions contribute to give ease to hearts 
afflicted like our’s! What bubbles, what 
empty shadows, where peace of mind was 
destroyed for ever. The constitution of 
my be loved Marquis unperceptibly declin- 
ed, the body sunk under the confiicts of his 
mind, It pleased heaven to {ry my forti- 
tude by the last calamity I could suffer, wit- 
nessing the hourly decay of the best ofmen 
for near a twelvemonth, during which time, 
(ill two days previous to his death, he had 
never once mentioned his unhappy son, 

That day I was silently watching’his e- 
emaciated countenance, suppressing the a- 
gitations of my heart, that 1 miight not dis- 
turb his last moments; when, aw aking from 
a short sleep, he looked at me with inex- 
pressible tenderness, ‘“ My dearest love, 
the last closing scene draws near. I feel 
here, (putting his hand to his bosom,) that 
the hour approaches fast that will release 
me {rom sudering, and you from. sorrow 
and fatigue.” 
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‘At that woment my brother, Don Lopez 
entered, I was smtlocated with grief. I could 
not speak. He joined our hands;—‘*To your 
care ¥ commend the best and dearest of wo- 
men. Love my memory, but with thatre- 
signation that becomes Christians towards 
the Almighty’s decrees. And now witness 
both, (raising his hands and eyes fervently 
to heaven, )—witness, that at this moment, 
perfectly in my senses, and in the frame of 
inind that becomes a dying man, I sincerely, 
and froin my soul, forgive my dear unhappy 
Carlos. all the errors of his life, convinced 
they originated not from a bad heart, burt 
fron youthful passions, and the first impres- 
sion on a susceptible heart, made by an infa- 
mous object. Should Providence bring him 
repentant to your arms,receive him, cherish 
him. with kindness, tell hiin that L forgave 
and blessed him with my last breath.” 

From that hour he spoke frequently of hts 
son with compassion and tenderness. Two 
eays after this he expired in my arms. 

{ throw 2 veil over my sufferings. A feel- 
ing heart lixe yours, dear Adelaide, may con- 
ceive them, therefore I will not wound you 

rith useless details. My brother remained 
with me sometime ; the necessity that obli- 
ged me to look into my effairs, and settle bu- 
siness With tenants, was Of infinite service to 
rouse me from the grief that oppressed me. 

All cur friends believe my son aied abroad. 
The secret is in the hands only of my bro- 


ther and my woman. 


Last night busy fancy brought my unhap- 
py sou before me, pale, emaciated, and de- 


jected. He asked for Adelaide, you appea- 
red: he was going to rush into your arins, 


when my brother and a stranger stepped in 
between you. The stranger seized- your 
hand, aud gave it tomy brother. Carlos 
exélaimed,--You have now given the stroke 
thatends ali! Lturned, and saw him wel- 
tering in his blood; I shrieked, and the same 
moment you flew towards him, and rudely 
pushed away Don Lopez. The shock wak- 
ened me; for seme time I saw the dreadful 
vision before me, and was still trembling 
when niy woman caine to dress me. 

This dream mace such an impression on 
my mind, that I resolved, the first moment 
I could assume resolution, I would repose 
iny melancholy story in your bosom.” 

Here the Marchioness concluded the de- 
tail of her misfortunes and Adelaide most 
feelingly participated ia ber sorrows.—Par- 
ticipation lessens grief, and when the dinner 
hour arrived, the party met at table with 
more cheerfulness than usual; the cloud, 
which had hung over the features of the Mar- 
chioness inthe morning. was succeeded bya 
placidity, not unpleasing, though not ani- 
inated, 

Their repast was prolonged till a late hour. 
The ladies at leogth retired to the library, 
and the Governor to his private stucy to 
write. He had been but a few minutes thus 
employed, before a servant announced the 
arrival of his > senger from Tudetla, with 
the Count de B anvais.—The joy of the Go- 
yernor Was superior to ceremony ;_ he flew 
to embrace the Count, like a long-expected 
fiiend. Straining him in his arms, ** We! 
come, (he cried) a thousand welcomes from 
i), cnds prepared to love you 1” His motions 
.1e so rapid, his voice, his actions so ani- 
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mated, that the Count was extremely sur- 
prised at this uncommon reception from a 
stranger. —** You dome i: finite houour, sir, 
a reception so flattering I hail as a good o- 
men.—My child—my Adelaide 24 

‘* Is here, sir, (replied the Governor, ) and 
thank heaven, perfectly well. O sir, you are 
the happiest of men, you have abundant cause 
to thinksv, when blest with such adaughter.” 

The Count seated himself; the big tear 
rolled down his cheeks. —‘‘Excuse me, good 
sir, (said he,) joy has so long been a stran- 
gerto this bosom, that it causes strange e- 
motions, perhaps not so becoming ina man.” 

*¢ The tears that flow from the feelings «f 
a susceptible heart do honour to human na- 
ture; (said the Governor, ) how much more 
respectable when the effusions of parental 
tenderness. Here, sir, you are with friends, 
and may indulge freely.” 

The Couat’s agitations were too great to 
admit of words. To know that he was in 
the same house with his beloved Adelaide— 
to see that she had acquired such noble 
friends, and that to her merit he was indebt- 
ed for kindness so gratifying, and respect 
so flattering.-—We cannot wonder that his 
heart overflowed with sensibility from such 
delightful sensations, and, from the expres- 
sion of his countenance, words were not re- 
quisite to explain his feelings. 

Fiaving taken some wire, the Governor 
snid, ** Now, sir, compose your spirits; en- 
deavour to acquire fortitude that may sup- 
port yourself and daughter, for I ge to an- 
nounce your afrival.” 

He withdrew, and followed the ladies into 
the garden; they were seated in a small ar- 
bour. He advanced witha quick light step, 
his countenance glowing with pleasure and 
animation. 

‘‘Pless me, (said the Marchioness,) look 
at my brother !—he is only eighteen by the 
briskness of his air; see too how gay he looks; 
what is all this for?” 

‘* Oh! cried Adelaide, he is the messen- 
ger of good news.—She sprung from her 
seat, and flew to meet him. ‘* Dear sir, 
she exclaimed, don’t disappoint me. I ain 
sure you have heard from wy father.” 

‘** Yes, my charming friend, you are right, 
I have heard from him, he is on the road to 
you, you may see him this very day.” 

** She started, trembled, and looked an- 
xiously on him, ** You would not, I am 
persuaded, deceive me.—‘* I may see him 
this day!’ Gracious Heaven! cried she, 
lifting up her feariul eyes, accept the heart- 
felt gratitude that presses here, pugting her 
hand to her breast, and make me worthy of 
the happiness thou hast prepared for me !" 

The Governor was charmed w ith her com- 
posure and piety —‘* J see, said he, taking 
her hand, that your fortitude may be trust- 
ec; it would be cruelty to trifle with you a- 
ny longer. Your father is arrived, and is 
now waiting to receive and bless you.” 

She made no rep.y, buc drawing her hand 
froin him, and seizing one of the Marfchion- 
ess’s, **Come, come !”’ she cried, and drag- 
ging her up the garden-with inconceivable 
speed. Not a word passed; she proceeded 
atthe same rate to the room, pushed open 
the door, threw herself into her father’s arms 
aud fainted. The whole was the rapidity 
of a moment. 
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} not atall pleased with his air or words, bu} 








The temporary suspension of her 
soon returned, and she found herself jp the 
arms of her much-lamented parent, «: 
father !—-My Adelaide!” were the onl 





Senses E 
as it 
ou | 
hoos 





























words they could articulate fot some tiny, “J 
Her friends warmly sympathized in thei, and y' 
mutual happiness, and having congratulated as you 
them, withdrew, that they might fr-ely ie. He 
dulge in those delightful emotions, know not bi 
only to the parental bosom, and which no pet, t 
language can describe. Adelaide briefly mep. ery mi 
tioned her obligations to the Governor apq Mee 
his sister, reserving her long story for ano. quire 
ther opportunity.—**f am impatient to leary agent 
y@ur’s, but it would be a treason apainy thing | 
can ora to hear it but in the presence of her fa 
my benefactregs and her excellent brother. Seeing 
T wo hours passed together alone, enabled wit bi 
them to return tothe saloon, serene and hyp. The 
py. All retrospections were waved that. pounce 
vening that could any ways interrupt the de. chair,- 
lightful harmony they enjoyed, and, at the “Te 
hourofrest, Adelaide retired with such per. pearin, 
ect content that she seemed to dety the pow. io solic 
er of the fickle goddess to wound her apaig, unjusti 
At the breakfast hour every one met wih ofan u 
good humour and complacency, and settle you th: 
it that they should assemble in the library mainde 
two hours before dinner, to hear the Coun; in my | 
relate his story, till then they were at liber. do your 
ty toamuse themselves. Adelaide and he life, an 
futher retired together, as he was desiroy ie re 
of hearing more particularly the occurrence Adel, 
she had met with, and the Governor took a address 
walk into the gardens, to reflect oi the m- with pa 
ture of his present feelings. He had been ment tf 
walking near an hour, wien he obcerved hot the 
a gentleman advancing, and presently es my este 
cognized the person of Don Felix. Ex ad dep 
tremely surprised, he saluted him but coldiy, ous mi 
and the other seemed a little embarrassed, if not re 
but endeavoured to recover a free air.—\ “Yo 
dear Governor, said he,*I have been a si licity, 
feilow, I acknowledge, and blush for mye 0 carry 
rors, and ami desirvus of repairing them; ortunat 
whatcan a man do more? You see, lookiig dme i: 
on his arm, I carry the nemento of my folly isrespe 
about me, but the charming Adelaide wil Was rail 
be less generous than I think her if she makes sult ! 
that any part’ of her objeGions to me.” ot the } 
‘+ You came here then to see Adelaide?” ing you 
‘6 ] did, a letter to my sister informed m mine the 
that she was going with the Marchioness ith an 
her house. I was promptéd to call here, at @mpow litt 
happily I aminforined she is in your house.” hen yo 
‘© And pray what atonement can you offet ho cou 
that will obliterate her natural resentment?” parry, | 
‘* O that you will hear and see: believe me worth) 
you will find me an altered man. I mos Mmpuld pa 
truly repent of my conduct towards tht RiP 4 nan 
charming girl; I pursve her now to make BMP 0c op) 
her an offer of my hand and fortune.— Tel ner, tha 
me candidly, Governor, had you any serious MMR) the 
thoughts of marrying this lovely girl rill Never 
you ever mikeher a direct proposal! ual to 
Serious thoughts! repeated the Governot Magy’ Fei 
indignantly, I have, sir, more than onc HR #! no 
made a direct aud serious offer of myset? Bap *«er, 6 
Adelaide,and most happy should I have beet rd 
in her acceptance of my hand and fortune; Myer it ¢ 
but she has a soul too noble to be influenced Passion 
by mercenary views, and I have too mvc trande 
respect for her to be importunate, of seek? MMM of th, 
hand without a heart.” ‘deseri 


* Very heroic, truly ! cried Don Fells 
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gs it appears you have no hopes of success, 
ou bave no right to be displeased that ! 
hoose to try my chance.” 
|] have no right, replied the Governor, 
and you are perfectly at liberty to proceed 
gs you think proper.” 


He turned, and left him, lest he should ° 


not be able, much longer, to keep his tem- 
yer, for he felt his indignation increase ev- 
ery moment. 

Mean- while Felix left the garden, and in- 
quired for Adelaide, sending a message that 
, gentleman begged to see her,having some- 
thing to deliver froma friend. She was with 
her father, and surprised at the intimation. 
seeing that she hesitated, **By all means ad- 
within, said he, am not I with you ~ 

The door was opened; the servant an- 
nounced Don Felix; she started from her 
chair, —** Heavens! is it you, sir?” 

“{ ought indeed to blush, inadam, at ap- 
pearing, before you,but i come on my knees 
‘y solicit your forgiveness for my improper 
yiiutifiable conduct. Forgive the madness 
ofan ungovernable passion. —I come to urge 
you that I nay be allowed to devote the re- 
mainder of mydays to make every atonement 
in my power—to offer my hand and fortune 
to your digpasal—to be your proteétor thro’ 
life, and by tenderness and respect do away 
the remeinbrance of all my follies.” 

Adelaide, after a little hesitation, thus 
aidressed him. ‘* I have heard you, sir, 
with patience,—I expect the same compli- 
ment from you. The love you boast of, 15 
jot the kind of love which can ever engage 
myesteem. You saw me poor, friendless, 
ad dependent,—an objeét, that, in a gene- 
rous mind, would have engaged compassion, 
ifnot respect. 

“ You condescended to the meanest du- 
icity, to various unwarrantable schemes 
ocarry on your base designs against an un- 
fortunate orphan. When you had betray- 
dme into your power, how insulting, how 
‘isrespe&tful was your conduét, how often 
was raillery, ridicule, and cruelty, added to 
mult! O, sir, tell me not of leve; debase 
ot the noblest sentiment of the soul, by gi- 
ing your passion the name of love. lxa- 
hine the conduét of the Governor and your’s 
ith an impartial eye; Jet the resuit prove 
bow little you know of your own heart, 
hen you suppose you love me —The inan, 
ho could degrade the woman he intends to 
barry, by insults and improper freedoms, is 
worthy a woman of virtue, and she who 
ist ould pardon them, deserves not the hand 
aie ban of honour. Such, sir, is my inva- 






























ke MP“le opinion, and from thence you may ga- 
i ". that, had you miilions to offer,| would 
ws ket them all.” 

tid 


‘ever was surprise and consternation e- 
val to what overpowered the mortified 
on Felix. ts * Pigs well, madam, cried 
*, aloost Frantic :—you triumph in your 
pwer, but I have done. { would sooner 
‘this despised heart from my bosom,.than 
“er it to be trampled on by yeur pride. 

Passion, rage, aud vexation choaked his 
leran€e : he euitted the room, ard flew 
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Mofthe house in an agony that beggars | 
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REFLECTIONS 

On the great utility of Debating Societies. 

IT was my lot a short time sinc€ to be 
accidentally introduced into a society of this 
kind, where questions of a moral, literary, 
philosophical, historical, and sentimental 
nature, are discussed by a society of ci- 
tizens who meet weekiy for the purpose 5 
and I confess I was not a little gratified by 
the entertainment, as well as information it 
afforded me. And what added to my sstisfac- 
tion, was the very agreeable disappointment 
I experienced on hearing the discussion. 
When I entered the room I began to con- 
template the characters which presented 
themselves to my view. Oue of which I 
did not hesitate to designate as a country 
farmer, whose ideas of philosophy I thoug\t 
had never extended farther than the plowing 
of his land, and the anzious expectation of 
a good crop at harvest. The next that 
claimed my attention, was a little man, 
plainly dressed, to whom I immediately 
attached the character of a schoolmaster. 
Another brought to my recollection the 
character of **** so well depicted by Smol- 
let in Roderic Random:—during my re- 
veries on these three, a man camein to 
whom [ could affix no similitude but that 
of Sir John Falstaff in Henry IV. the 
grotesque appearence of whom gave me a 
kind of disgust, which had nearly determined 
me to take my leave of the company, and to 
proceed elsewhere to look for philosophers 
and logicians; but at this instant the chair- 
man announced the question for discussion, 
when all the members gave such sig:is of or- 
der and attention, that I was induced to re- 
miain, if peradventure my risible faculties 
at least might feel themselves a little at 
home, in laughing at the attempts of these 
logicians to discuss a question, which I 
thought better calculated to occupy the at- 
tention and talents of some of the first rate 
characters of our country, or of any coun- 
try inthe world, But what was my surprize, 
when the opener of the question, in the first 
sentence, fully convinced me of my own 
vain conceit and ignorance of mankind, es 
well as of the subject under discussion. 1 
icit much consolation that my disappoint- 
ment was only known to myself; had it 
been otherwise, my embarrassment would 
have expozed me to the ridicule of the com- 
p-ny, as well as covered me with secret con- 
fusion. After displaying very considerable 
erudition, and a familiar acquaintance with 
science, a profound knowledge of the sub- 
ject, and of mankind; he was encountered 
by a member on the opposite side of the 
question 80 powerfully, that my mind was 
left in suspence upon the merits of the ques- 
tio, Orrather to which side I fhould give 
my cousent. Several members engaped 
warmly in the controversy, much to my 
satisfactions and I must do them t!e justice 





to.say, that they displaved such knowledge 

and talents, asl could not have conceived 

from a cursory observation of their general 

appearance. This convinced me that we 

must not always judge of the internal by the 

external.—It was evident to m-, that these 

men have neither been idle spectators of 

what is passing in the world, nor have they 

preferred the adorning their persons, to the 

neglect of their minds; but wisely preferred 

the iyteilectual pleasures which result from 
a well iaformed mind, to that tinsel frippery 
of outside show, which oftener depicts the 

monkey than the man. The satisfaction re- 
sulting from this accidental visit, has led 

me tocontemplate more seriously on Societics 

of this kind 3 and I do sincerely think that 

if such societies were cultivated by the rising : 
generation, it would conduce a great deal to 

the advantage of society in general. I could 

wish that fifty such societies existed in this 
city, composed of young men of all descrip- 

tions: by this means their minds would be oc- 

cupied in the attainment of us-ful knowledge, 

instead of wasting their time in the porsuit 

of follies or vices, which are a perpetual 
source of unhappiness, both to them and 
their friends. Besides, there is another 
very important advantage to be derived from 
such exercises: —Most young men (however 
bright and shining their talents may be) 

have a natural ditidence of deliveriog their 
sentiments in a public company, and this 
arrises principally from a want of knowing 
how to arrange their ideas in a-proper or- 
der; waich can only be attained by exerciles 
of this kind: for although a person may 
attain to a pretty correct mode of writing, 
yet he will feel a diflidence of speaking in 
public, until such exercises have given some 
degree of confidence. “here is another 
advantage resulting from stich societies, 
which I will exemplify by a similitude.—As 
there are maoy a rich pearl and valuable 
diamond, whose splendor is totally lost by 
being but thinly veiled from the human eyes 
so it is with many a bright genius in the 
human character 5 merely for waut of being 
brieghtinto public view, their merit isnot 
appreciated by others, and being too diffident 
of themselves, remain all their lives in obscu- 
rity; and consequently their value is never 
ascertained, nor their services ever obtained 
by their fellow creatures. Such societies 
are well calculated to clear away the rab- 
bish from shining talents, snd consequently 
give them their proper place and estimation 
in society. I have to remark (and I feel 
it my duty to do so) that nothing immoral 
or uncheste is permitted in this society; and 
Tam convinced, if it were more generally 
known to the citizens, it would be more 
‘uly attended by al} ranks. 1 think they 
call itthe Franklinean Society, froma one of 
the same kind baving been instituted in this 
city by Dr. Franklin 5 an account of which 
may be scen in his own B.ography, 
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Adventures ina Castle. 


Ain Original Story. 
(CONTINUED.) 

Hic commenced bis relation when him- 
scif and Henry were seperated from M. 
Dupont and entered the recess. He re- 
counted the insults he received upon his 
being found, and, together with his brother, 
being closely confined in irons. His daily 
pittance was brought him bya ruffian,whose 
countenance indieated villainy of the ceep- 
est dye; to all his requests to know by 
whose authority, and for what reason he 
was kept a prisoner, no answer was return- 
cd, nor could all his entreaties procure him 
information of the fate of Henry. All was 
incertitude, and his imagination conjured 
up the forntof Henry, receiving his death- 
wound from the hand of an assassin, who 
would next plunge the weapon, perhaps 
yet reeking in his brother’s gore, into his 
own bosom. A few days only had elapsed, 
when his keeper entered the prison, ac- 
companied by two others, and he was led 
out, (the two men following him with 
drawn swords,) and conveyed through the 
subterranean apartments to aremote place, 
where he naturally concluded his life was 
to be terminated. But he was mistaken, for 
he had soon the pleasure of seeing Henry 
conducted into the same apartment, which 
was filled with armed men, and found that 
their removal was on account of a body of 
troops under M. Dupont, approaching to 
search the castle. They distinctly heard 
thein at a distance in the building, and the 
hopes of the prisoners began to revive; but 
after a few hours had elapsed, they had the 
mortification of hearing them depart, and 
all the fond visions of liberty, which fancy 
had created, vanished, and gloomy despair 
usurped their place.—No embrace was 
permitted them, nor were they allowed 
to speak to each other, and they were con- 
ducted back to their cells without enjoying 
any satisfaction from the interview, but 
what Louis derived {rom seeing the youth 
of his brother, bearing up against the illef 
fects of confinement, and his reeovering his 
health notwithstanding all his misfortunes. 
But his own countenance could convey no 
such satisfaction to his brother, for it bore 
the stamp of melancholy, and whena smile 
illuminated his pallid features upon the ap- 
pearance of Henry, hke the gleain of a 
meteor in a watery atmosphere, it quickly 
disappeared. The same dull routine occu- 
pied the time of lits imprisonment, without 
any material eccurrence, when one even- 


ever. 
| appearance, he rushed out of the room, and 
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ing after the guard had seen him for the 
last time that night, as he was pacing w ith 
“heavy steps and slow” the floor of his 
prison, “a dismal long-drawn groan, reach- 
ed his ear. His chains had been taken off 
some time, as his keepers supposed the door 
secured with massy bars and bolts, suffici- 
ent. The idea that this horrid sound might 
be the last groan of his brother, roused into 
exertion all his dormant faculties, which had 
sunk through inactivity into nerveless indo- 
lence. He examined the door, and to his 
inexpressible surprise he found it had been 
left unfastened through the negligence of 
his keeper; taking advantage of this lucky 
occurrence, he issued from his prison, and 
passed hastily along the passage; a door 
half open arrested his progress, and an ir- 
resistable impulse urged him to inspect the 
room. A lamp suspended from the ceiling, 
in the same manner as in the cell where he 
had becn confined, afforded its glimmering 
light, and presented to his view a scene 
replete with horror. It was the body of 
his brother Henry, laying in his gore, who 
thus in the spring of life, ere he had tasted 
its pleasures, had bidden them adicu for 
Driven to distraction by the horrific 


flew along the passage with such rapidity, 
that he would have been mistaken for an 
aerial being, the sound of whose footsteps 
were not perceptible to mortal ear. Not 
knowing whither it led, he pursued the 
avenue till it terminated in a postern gate, 
which was open, and wliere two certinels 
were stationed. With the velocity of light- 
ning he flew past them, and, unconscious 
of the action, quitted the hated walls which 
had been productive of so much misery to 
himself, and his loved Henry, leaving the 
centinels stupified with surprise and terror. 
But ere Louis could proceed far from the 
castle they recalled their scattered faculties, 
and discharged their musquets in the direc- 
tion he had taken, and with too much sum 
cess, for the conients of one of them was 
lodged in his arm, and felled him to the 
earth. Animated with almost supernatural 
strength, he arose and resumed his progress 
towards the chateau, which he just reached 
when all his strength failed him, and he 
sunk into a state of total insensibility, as has 
been mentioned before. 

W hen Louis had finished his relation, a 
consultation was he!d upon the most proba- 
ble means to evade any future attacks 
which might be made on his person. To 
relate the conversation young Boileau had 
overheard the preceding night, would 
give the Duke of Alencon too severe a 
shock, he therefore deferred speaking of it 








till he could have a private interview with 
M. Dupont, & asthe suspicions of the whole 
party attached to the Count, it was resolved 
that they should return the same day to the 
chateau ; the Duke intended to take the first 
opportunity to dismiss the Count, and des. 
troy all his hopes of an alliance with his 
daughter. Agreeable to the plan they had 
adopted, M. Dupont and Louis returned 
to the chateau, and the same afternoon the 
Count de Vauban, in a private conference 
with the Duke of Alencon, avowed his at. 
tachment to Mademoiselle de Lantz, and 
demanded her hand in marriage. The pro. 
posal was rejected in the most civil terms, 
to the great surprize, and mortification of 
de Vauban, who, after a secret inter. 
view with the Marquis, departed from the 
castle. 

Arrived at suchan advanced period of 
our history, let us take a review of ‘the life 
of de Vauban, as far as concerns ‘his ne- 
phews. Possessing a perfect knowledge 
of his brother’s wealth, he no sooner receiy- 
ed the intelligence of his death, than he 
conceived the nefarious design of remov- 
ing his nephews by force, and enjoying 
the uninterrupted possession of the estate, 
The execution of hts purpose would how- 
ever be attended with difficulty, but he 
was not te be discou~aged, and he concert- 
ed his plan with precision, determined by 
perseverance to surmount every obstacle. 
His dependents were numerous, and he 
well knew would execute any thing he 
could wish. For the purpose of securing 
his nephews, he stationed a number of the 
villains under his protection in the castle, 
some parts of which, were in a ruinoas $- 
tuation, and when M. Dupont retired 
with his wards to his country seat, de 
Veuban, who frequently visited them, dili- 
gently explored every part of the building, 
and found the ruined wing communicated 
by narrow passages with that in which the 
family resided. Ever on the watch for a 
opportunity to reduce his plans to practice, 
he discovered in the appartment assigned 
to Henry, a private door, which was e 
tirely unknown to any of the family. Th’ 
this he gave admission in the night to some 
of his ruffian attendants, who conveyed 
Henry to the castle, where he was col 
fined in adamp prison and fettered. No 
ray. of light illuminated the obscurity of 
the dungeon, nor served to cheer bis m& 
lancholy situation, save what one glimt 
ing taper afforded. <A superstitious fea 
prevented de Vauban’s immediately ore” 
ing the assassination of Henry, but h left 
bim a prey to torturing sensations, ant the 
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when he learned the arrival of M, Dapont’ $ 


family in the neighbourhood, the fear of 


being discovered induced him to order 
Henry’s death, and insure his own safety : 
but this unfortunate termination of his life, 
was prevented by the timely interposition 
of Louis, in the vaults of the castle, when 
Gerald paid the forfeit of his crimes. Lou- 
is for a considerable time eluded the vigi- 
lance of his uncle, till the unfortunate ad- 
venture of exploring the castle, when he 
fella victim te his temerity. The Count 
carefully kept his abused nephews in un- 
certainty respecting the author of their 
misfortunes, lestany unavoidable accident, 
which his guilty and mistrustful conscience 
could not foresee or guard against, should 
give them their liberty, and raise an in- 
controvertible evidence of his guilt. Be- 
ing disappointed in his expectations of im- 
mediate possession of M. Boileau’s estate, 
he obtained an introduction to the family 
of Alencon, through the medium of the 
Marquis, whom he had often met at the 
gaming table: hoping to recruit his dis- 
ordered and almost exhausted finances, by 
a marriage with Antoniette. Fearful of his 
anger, his dependents forbore to mention 
to him the escape of Louis, and he had no 
reason to suppose he had eluded his vil- 
lainous intentions, till he met him at the 
Juke of Alencon’s castle. The surprize 
the sight of him occasioned, roused in his 
bosom the dormant spark of shame, and 
kindled the confusion which shone in his 
countenance. When his nephew had de- 
parted to the chateau, and he met with the 
unex pected rejection of his proposals, on the 
part of the duke, his enmity to Louis, who 
he supposed had influenced the decision of 
the Duke, was redoubled, and ke vowed 
the most sanguinary revenge. He depart- 
edsullen and mortified, for his castle, which 
- had previously put in a state of defenc 
s his capacious shied had prepared ont a 
the evils of adversity, and admitted the pos- 
siblity of his experiencing the frowns of for- 
tune, and being obliged to recur to his 
predatory system for support. Here, with 
his band of rofhans, he resided, and spread 
—— and devastation throughout the vi- 
inity. The Marquis being himself re- 
st rricted by his father, in his pecuniary af- 
fains, could afford him no assistance, and 
twed with his frequent importunities, broke 
the bonds of intimacy which had united 
them. Had not the Marquis been of a 
timid disposition, had he been endowed 
with the daring courage of de Vauban, he 
would have been a paricide, for he had a 
heart swiciently corrupted to harbour the 
aitrocious design. 
(To be continued.) 
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The Commentator, No. 10. 


“* Homines ad Deos, nulla re propriis acce- 
dunt, quam salutem pominibus dando.” 
Cicero. 
** Men resemble the Gods in nothing so much 
as in doing good to their fellow creatures.” 
STEELE. 

WHEN we reflect on the difference of 
the nature of every individual, the various 
conceptions we allof us form of the same 
object, and that in no instance our ideas 
perfectly correspond, it can no longer ap- 
pear extraordinary, that we engage in pur- 
suits, differing in some degree from each 
other. Happiness is the grand objeet we 
all have in view, and we naturally choose 
the most expeditious method to obtain it; 
all our exertions are used to obviate every 
difficulty, with which our pursuit of it may 
be embarrassed, and we select those means 
which in our own opinion, have the strong- 
est tendency to promote its attainment. 
To specify the various modes we adopt re- 
specting it, would be superfluous, and it 
will be sufficient, to class the different spe- 
cies of happiness under iwo distinct heads, 
—temporal and eternal; one of which at 
least, every individual is searching after, 
and frequently aiming at both. 

Experience forbids us to entertain the 
idea, that it depends wholly upon our own 
exertions to procure happiness here, as 
misfortune wil] cloud our brightest pro- 
spects, and disappoint expectations, which 
to our limited comprehension, may appear 
well grounded; yet I have always conceiv- 
ed, that the principal source of our unhap- 
piness, is to be attributed, to our not endea- 
vouring to submit with composure, to those 
vexations incident to all those who inha- 
bil this world. It has been proved be- 
yond a doubt, that if we exert our strength 
‘of mind to bear with fortitude, those trials 
which every one must experience, . we 
may in time look upon them with an eye 
of philosophical indifference, or of religi- 
ous calmness. Consequently, when we 
have attained this point, trivial evils will 
be totally disregarded, and great misfor- 
tunes be unable to interrupt our tranquilli- 
ty. To arrive at this stage of contentment, 
to possess sufficient firmness of mind to 
resist the effect perverse accidents of im- 
portance have upon those, who are un- 
prepared to endure them, it is necessary 
that we should be careful, that trifling vex- 
ations should never sour our tempers, or 
give us a moment’s uneasiness. By this 
practice, we should be enabled to view evils 


| of greater magnitude, with composure. 
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The enjoyment of perfect happiness, 

not be expected by any iortal, but tt de- 
pends in a great measure upon hunself, to 
be wretched or contented. It is.in another 
state of being, that we can only expect un- 
alloyed felicity of eternal duration, and 
to obtain this, ought to be the primary o!- 
ject of our attention: this great acquisition 
depends solely on ourselves. If we make 
a proper use of those gilts which an all- 
wise Providence has dispensed to us ;—it 
we act according-to the principles, which 
have been laid down for us by his authori- 
ty, and conduct ourselves uprightly in our 
commerce with each other ;—if we correct 
every evil propensity of our nature, and 
subject our passions to the guidance of rea- 
son, we no doubt shall receive our reward. 
The ceiebrated orator of antiquity, whose 


‘sentiment I have quoted above, was equal- 


ly renowned for his extraordinary elo- 
querce, and for the justice of his ideas ; 
and I believe, that most men will allow, 
that there are few things, if any, “ in 
which men resemble the Divinity so much 
as in doing good to their fellow creatures.” 
This “ God-like virtue,” is then the sphere 
in which man should act, as in the practice 
of it he approaches to a level with celes- 
tial beings, and consequently, it isthe great- 
est step towards the attainment of cternal 
happiness. But it must be unmixed with 
ostentation, it must not be exercised in 
“‘ the face of day,” but in private, for the 
sake of the action alone, not that the world 
may suppose you charitable; or, with re- 
pect to the possession of the reward due 
to the genuine principles of Charity, all its 
efficacy is lost. 

Beside the object we have in view, when 
the period of our existence here arrives, 
the delightful sensations alone, which are 
the offspring of Benevolence, area sufli- 
cient compensation for any supposed {rou- 
ble. To alleviate the distresses of our fel- 
low-creatures, to merit, and receive their 
thanks,—to extend the arm of succour to 
those who are in danger of being over- 
whelmed by the tempestuous sea of mis- 
fortune, and to hear prayers poured forth 
for our welfare, the effusions of hearts ex 
panded with gratitude, is indeed a plea- 
sure, the susceptible mind only, can con-~ 
ceive. Very few however, I believe, act 
upon the pure principles of Cltarity, but 
merely make use of it as a cloak to cover 
views of a more selfish nature ;—to be con- 
sidered by the worldas alive to sympathetic 
feelings, or to turn their attention from too 
minute an investigation into other parts of 
their conduct. ‘‘ Charity hides a multi- 
tud of sins,” isI think the old maxim, the 
justice of which every one will readily ad- 

















































































































230 
mit, for if we see a person possessing this 
Christian virtue, we do not wish to pry in- 
to his faults, and what appears self-evident 
we forgive through the a dmiration we have 
for if. 

What pursuit of sublunary happiness 
can yield such exquisite sensations, as the 
conciousness of having employed our time 
in a way the most serviceable to m nankind, 
and of bavi ing added new dignity to buma- 
nity?’—-If we were asiblGiine of being fa- 

inus,what better w ay can be found to per- 
pcluate our memory, than seeking out and 
relieving those who are suffering under the 
dréadful evil of want. The philanthropic 
lLjoward, has indeed erected a “ monument 
mere durable than brass,” his name will be 
remembered and respected, when ail others 
whd act upon the selfish principle that 

‘«« Charity begins at home,” have been con- 
signed to oblivion, or recoljected only with 
contempt. His benevolent exertions to al- 
leviate the misery of his fe llow creatures, 
ought to be written in legible characters 
onthe hearts of all,who hold virtue in esti- 
mation. Careless of fatigue, and prodigal of 
his health, when engaged in the noblest 
work of humanity, he no doubt enjoys the 
meed of virtue, ina sphere of being, where 
ihere is no wretchedness to relieve; as he 
here enjoved the satisfaction derived from 
n consciousness of ha aving performed his 
cuty ; affording a convincing proof, that 
contentment here, and happiness hereafter, 


* are by no means incompatible. j. 





Criticism, No. 3. 
fLiUMAN nature can never arrive ata 
state of perfection, nor any mortal be to- 
tally faultless. My last number, has rais- 
ed ‘many enemies to my peace. But it 
certainly was to be expected, that, in the 
cxecution of such a boid design, asl there 
laid down, 1 should expose myself to the 
attacks of the foe. Yet my plan was inno- 
cent, and to execute w ith justice the de- 
sign I had formed, tt was absolutely neces- 
sary to possess an accurate judgment. 
Fortunately I did not po to criticise 
stile; consecuently, cannot be accused of 
being guilty of the same fpult myselt which 
I prose ribed in others. “The observations 
if Ja.C.are some of them just, others ex- 
tremely sophistical. The enunciation of 
a subject ought not to be diffuse, but con- 
gz 

but in such a manner that the reader 
might comprehend at a single glance the 
meaning of the wriier. This is the senti- 
ment of a person who possessed a perfect 
knowledge cf the diflerent species of stile, 


cise; it ought not to be made in a long sen- 
tence, 





and to whose judgment I cheerfully sub- 
mit. Had J. C. adhered to the rules of 
composition laid down by Dr. Blair, in all 
his remarks, as he has done in this, no op- 
position to his sentiments would have been 
made, but I should cheerfully acquiesce im 
his decision, considering him as the repre- 
sentative of that venerated author. When 
writing the last number, I was in too much 
haste to attend to the accuracy of the stile 
so much as was requisite, and, as it was 
merely an introductory number, was too 
negligent to be prepared against the attack 
of J. C. Time also would not permit me to 
acknowledge, that the Disappointed Man 
possessed merit, and evinced the fire of ge- 
nius; but my opinion respecting the absur- 
dity of selecting a valley, where the view is 
confined by the irremoveable barriers which 
enclose it, is not altered. An elevated 
spot is certainly better calculated to excite 
sentiments of awful admiration than a val- 
ley ; for on the brow of the mountain you 
may behold with intellectual gratification 
the immensity of the works of nature. 
You seem elevated above the grovelling 
pursuits of mankind, and to have aproach- 
ed nigher to the Divinity. There you may 
look down upon the valley below, asa 
small part of the vast prospect; you may 
trace the rivulet as in silent grandeur it 
winds along the valley, and feel your heart 
expanded with gratitude to the all-wise 
Creator of the world.for his benevolence to 
the dependents on his bounty. Why then 
rest contented with the valley ?—why not 
be emulous of sharing in the pleasures to be 
derived from the sublimity of the pros- 
pect ’—Will no laudable ambition urge you 
to soar toa more elevated situation? but 
you must remain in the valley, and survey 
the works of nature on a diminished scale. 
—The sketch I gave in my last, of my in- 
tentions, was intended to convey the infor- 
mation, that I had in view the attempt, not 
to promise the execution. Should I fail, 
which is by no means improbable, I shall not 
be the only instance of unsuccessful bold- 
ness, and add another proof, that well in- 
tended schemes frequently fail through in- 
ability to practise whatin theory was not 
difficult. B. K. N. has, in hi€ note, only e- 
vinced the spirit of wounded pride, with- 
out being successful enough, to “ turn 
the weapon back upon the foe.” To 
wound his feelings was hot intended, but 
mercly to point out the absurdity of the 
ideas which were noted. His simile of 
lifetoa “ little blaze, that hovers round 
its mouldering socket, &c.” is really, very 
beautiful, and displays an energetical wild- 
ness highly pleasing. To Amicus my thanks 
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are due, affd I must acknowledge that his 
ideas are congenial to my own ; “when ex- 

amining the Disappointed Man, it brought 
the Despondent so fresh to my memory that 
J almost fancied I could trace the hand of the 
maniac in the wildness of its sentences. 
J. C. whose talent at criticism, the readers 
of this paper have seen exercised, by con- 
fining himself to the particular pursuit of 
this his favourite study, prevents my abili- 
ty to retort his advice of “ medice cura leip- 
sum,” and I-do net profess to be such a pro- 
ficient in stile, as te be capable of detect- 
ing errors in his writings. X. 
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Plan of Female Education. 
No. VII. 


Friendship’s dear-ties for ge’ rous souls were 


made, 


When they relux, black woes our peace invade : 


Friendship from ev ry ill can life defend, — 
Our guardian Angel’s but @ FAITHFUL 
FRIEND. 
SAVAGE, 


UNDER the sacred tithe which I have 
assumed, my little friends must not suffer 
themselves to imagine, even for a moment, 
that 1 can wish to place before them dif 
ficult tasks, unless these tasks are absolute- 
ly necessary for their real advantage. Let 
them read over all my essays, written only 
for their improvement, and they must be 
convinced that I have suggested the most 
easy methods for the advancement of that 
great end. Ihave endeavoured to point out 
a path both pleasing and profitable : we 
inust, it is very true, climb the hill, but we 
willclimb it together; when a difficult steep 
is to be gotten over, my arm is ever at their 
service,—and if, on account of their tender 
age, they cannot clamber up the hill inadi- 
rect line, let them turn to their teacher, 
he has some experience, has travelled that 
way many, and many a tine, perhaps he 
may lead them by a path where the ascent 
is less steep, and the journey consequently 
will be more agreeable. I must acknow!l- 
edge, that the study I would now wish my 
Eliza to engage in, is difficult—her friend 
cannot deceive her, To acquire a knowl- 

edge of grammar, is an irksome task to ev- 
ery young mind, the reason is obvious—the 
pupil sees no immediate advantage re- 
sulting from it—is not amused by com- 
mitting to memory dry definitions, and 
rules ie the government or concordance 
‘of words, cons sequently the grammar is ta- 
ken up with discust, the lecture, of the 
teacher is listened too withcut pleasure, 
and without profit. 








As it does not appear possible to devise 
any mode how this great difficulty may be 
entirely overcome, the best advice that | can 
suggest is the following: parents must in- 
sist much on the advantages to be derived 
from grammatical know ledge ; ; ladies who 
possess this knowledge in an eminent de- 
gree, must be praised; they must express 
a great desire to see their daughters mis- 
tress of such an excellent accomplish- 
ment, and approve heartily of all the 
means made use of by the teacher, for 
the obtainment of that great end—The 
tutor by giving short lessons, and ex- 
plaining them accurately, by using praise, 
and, if possible, avoiding censure, by in- 
sisting often on the beauties that will short- 
ly be brought to light, and the pleasure his 
pupil will then receive, must incite hercu- 
riosity, if possible ; and if this can be done, 
she will quickly surmount all the difficul- 
ties which oppose her progress. 

I doubt not but it is expected,that I should 
say what Grammar I would wish to be put 
into the hands of my pupil. Among such 
avariety, it it difficult to mak@a choice.— 
In the hand of a juducious teacher any one 
may answer the purpose; and the best pos- 
sible system will prove ineffectual if not 
thus assisted 

Every teacher is to consider what one is 
the most simple in its language, shortest in 
its difinitions, and plainest in its rules—and 
give that his approbation. Two grammars 
in this city, possess much merit for the 
qualities just assigned ; I] mean Harrison’s 
and Carson’s: undoubtedly both have faults, 
but the method laid down in them is good, 
and worthy of approbation. 

Let me here advert to one particular; 
some teachers Ivhave often observed, cause 
their pupils to commit their grammar to me- 
mory, and proceed no farther : no examina- 
tion, no parsing, no exercise, and the child 
laments the trouble and time lost without 
any benefit. To point out how this may be 
remedied, how exercises may be made, 
and the child induced to attempt the task 
of Composition, shall be the subject of my 
next number. 

A riend tothe Fair Sex. 
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COMMUNICATION. 


THE lovers of Sacred Harmony are highly 
gratified at the return of the Rev. Mr. Law 
toour city. They are led to anticipate a 
revival of that essential, and truly edifying 
part of divine worship, under his superinten- 
dance. Spirited exertions ought, and I fond- 
y hope will be made, to induce Mr. Law to 
emain with us. 
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Mr. Law’s superior knowledge of Music 
is universally acknowledged. It would be 
superfluous to dwell upon merit so conspicu- 
ous. Possessed of a liberal education, witha 
mind naturally attuned to the “* concord of 
sweet sounds,” he has studied music for years 
as a science, and has obtaine.’ a thorough 
and profound knowledge of its principles. 

Mr. Law is perhaps unrivalled in the va- 
luable faculty of preserving the most com- 
plete order in his school, and in the happi- 
est facility of imparting instruction. 

So much pernicious quackery has been 
displayed by musical professors, to the al- 
most irreparable injury of learners, that I 
should imagine the acquisition of such an in- 
structor, could not be too highly apprecia- 
ted. 

Lukewarmness in the business will not 
do. So much worth cannot be converted 
to ouremolument, but by proper exertions. 
A prompt and cordial co-operation in those 
who value Sacred Harmony ought now to 
be evinced. 





JEAU D’ ESPRIT. 
That every Poet is a Fool, 
By demonstration Nep can shew it: 
Happy, cou’d Nep’s inverted rule 
Prove ev'ry Fool to be a Poet! 








PHILADELPHIA, 
May 30, 1801. 


Marriages. 
Whenever Hymen joins two worthy hands, 
And love is knotted in the silken bands ; 
When heart in union with heart shall beat, 
And placid temper, placid temper meet ; 
When pure fidelity and truth are giv’n, 
With marriage-vows, and register’din heav'n ; 
The moral and the social virtues join, 
And make your earthly station half divine. 


MARRIED....In this City...On the 20th 
inst. Mr. John M. Smith, to Miss Ann 
Rowen, daughter of the late Moses Row- 

By the right Rev. Bishop White, 
John C. Wells, esq. counsellor at law, to 
the amiable Miss Mary W. Sonntag....Py 
the Rev. Mr. Milledolar, Mr. Thomas Hen- 
nessy, to Miss Margaret Shriver....On the 
26th by the Rev. Dr. Samuel Helfenstine, 
Mr. Abraham Baker, to Miss Maria Miller, 
daughter of Mr. Daniel Miller, all of the 
Northern Liberties....On the 28th, Mr. 
William Griffith, to Miss Elizabeth Beau- 
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mont, of Delaware County.....By the 
Right Rev. Bishop White, -Mr. James 
N. Taylor, to Miss leanor Dunlap, eldest 
daughter of Dr. J. Dunlap. 

New-York, on the 2Ist, 
by the Rev. Mr. Abeel, Stephen Van Cort- 
landt, esq. to Miss Jane Beekman, eldest 
daughter of James Beekman, esq. 


Deaths. 


Death’s awful summons with impertous call, 
Alike impartially extends to all: 
All ages and all sexes crowd the tomb, 
And pass from time to an eternal home : 
Then happy they, «ho hence serenely go, 
And change, for worlds of bliss,a world of woe ! 
A 
DIED.,...T» this City....On the 26th inst. 
Miss Sarah “. Rogers, daughter of the 
Rev. Dra@Rvvers, aged about five years. 
oinbonueal In Darby Township, (D. C.) on 
the 23d inst. Mr. Peter Boon. 
ditt: On the 11th inst. at Bermuda, 
whither she had retired for the restoration 


_-— 


of her health, Mrs. Bingham, consort of the 


hon. William Bingham, of this city. 


Mr. Jason Fairbanks and Miss Elizabeth 
Fales, of Dedham in Massachusetts, each 
aged about 21 years, having conceived a 
mutual attachment, and meeting with some 
obstacles to tlicir union in marriage, thet 
by agreement on the 8th inst. in a thicket 
of birches near her father’s house, when she 
cut her throat in a shocking manner. Her 
lover followed her example, but not so ef- 
fectually. He was living on the 19th, in a 
very deplorable situation. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


“«B.’s” communication (received last week ) 
is approved of, and will appear. 

“ Mr. Quivim” is informed, that the editor 
deems C. R. to have been sufficiently 
lashed in the 21st number. 

« Albert” is approved of, and if the remain- 
der is sent, will be published. 

“* Hephestion and Alonzo,” will appear 2s 
soon as possible, but the editor cannot 


immediately Copely with the author’s 


request. 

“ Amicus,” is informed, that his s@ond 
number of the “ Caterer,” will appear, if, 
alter timely notice, (which is now given) 
the author of the first number does not 
intimate his intention of continuing the 
subject, 

“ The Literary Museum, 
colon and Period, together with some othe: 


‘ by Messrs. Semi-, 


communications, are under consideration. 
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TEMPLE OF THE MUSES 


—a =) 
MR. HOGAN, 
The following Hymn J composed at the uge of 
seventeen: If thought worthy of a place in 
your Repository, it is at your service. 


G. B. 
UNIVERSAL HYMN OF PRAISE. 


SOLI DEO GLORIA, 


LET all th’ angelic choirs above, 
Attune the golden string; 

Andbless th’ Atmicguty Faguer’slove, 
And hallelujahs sing : 

*Sill heav’n’s imperial dome resound, 
With their o@lestial lays ; 

And nature all unite around 
In universal. praise. 


Let the bright swn that Power proclaim, 
Who bade his orb arise, 

To shine with undiminish’d flame, 
And rule diurnal skies ; 

And let the moon, with borrow’d light, 
And milder, gentier gleam, 

In praise, illume the vault of night, 
And to her Maker beam. 


Let all the s/ars, whose stated urns 
Gild the nocturnal poles, 

And ev'ry planet, as it turns 
And round its axis rolls, 

For ever sing th’ AtmMicurry Sire, 
His greatness ever loud, 

W hose word created worlds of fire 
And spread the heav’ns abroad. 


Let morn with purple honours shine, 
And wake a joyful song ; 

And ev’ry beam the strains divine, 
With pleasure all prolong : 

Till noon, in radiant splendor, hear, 
And send the sound away ; 

"Till ev'ning bear it fiom her sphere 
To Cynthia’s silver ray. 

Let darkness’ angry, sabie frown, 
And whirlvind’s howling air, 

Loud ¢shundcers’ rolling from the throne, 
And livid lighinings’ glare— 

Harmoniously discordant—tell 
Phe dreac 


The dre: pe ae 
Where does the Cat OF Causes dwell 


In awful inajesty. 


Let temposis, plagues, and earlhiguakes dire, 
* ? 
And / iid. mouniams Toear, 
And desolati z sforms Conspife, 


To spe ak His mighty pow:r. 

Let rain, and frost, gand snoz, 
And all tremend’ous things, 

In dread array, incessant shew, 
He is the Kine or xincs 


4 ?, ; 
ana dil, 
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Let gentle show’rs and pearly dews, 
Hrs milder goodness shew ; 
And winds ambrosial balm diffuse, 
And od’rous breezes blow: 
Let gilt and silver clouds that fly, 
And grace the blue expanse, 
For ever beautify the sky, 
And still Hrs praise advance. 


Let all the seasons, as they pass, 
Their various tributes bring ; 

Disclose H1s wonders and His grace, 
And all Hts glories sing: 

The spring in nature’s vesture gay, 
The swmmer’s bright domain, 

Rich autumn’s tepid, gentle ray, 
And winter’s icy reign. 


Let the glad earth, from choicest stores, 
Give signs of grateful praise ; 

Teem with unnumber’d vernal fow’rs, 
And deck her matron-face : 

Let ev’ry shrub, and ev’ry tree, 
In silent worship, nod ; 

And vegetation all agree, 
To own the Author, Gop. 


Let aged ecean, from his source, 
Give hoarse-resounding praise ; 
And streams, and rills, in gentler course, 
Adjoin their feebler lays ; 
Let all the scaly, shining brood, 
Display their silv’ry pride ; 
And, praising, lash the foamy flood, 
Or cut the crystal tide. 


Let all the éeasts, that tread the ground, 
Their various homage pay ; 

And ev’ry hill, and valley round 
Reverberate the lay: 

Let ev'ry fowl, that walks. the plains, 
And ev’ry bird, that flies, 

Wake felds to rapture, 
To melody, the skies. 

And thus, while all creation sings, 
And boundless praise is giv’n, 

Attune, O Maw! thy vocal strings,—- 
Blest progeny of Hrav’n ! 

Glad anthems sound, from pole to pole, 
And praise thy Savrour’s name, 

Whose grace, while endless ages roii, 
Shall ever be the same. 


TEAR OF PITY. 
sigh, 
ie move; 


THE 
SAY, dear Maria, whence - 
That tear which might aS 


Can sorrow wet so fair an ign e, 
Or wound that bosom form’d for love ? 


Has some false swain, with guileful art, 
Stolen from thy breast iis peace away, 

Deceiv’d thy too-believing Leart ; 
Left thee, to hopeless love a prey ? 


a 


with their strains ; 


Or does some youth, with bootless love, 
Pursue that heart, which long has flown? 
Yet may thy breast compassion move, 
The tear of pity’s still thine own. 
And is it pity’s gentle pow’r, 
That makes the crystal drops to flow? 
And 1s the sympathetic show’r 
A tribute to another’s woe? 


The lilly steep’d in morning dew, 

The flow’ry landscape’s various dye, 
Are not so lovely to the view, 

As pity’s tear in beauty’s eye. 


Happy the sharer of thy heart; 
Happy that heart to pity giv’n, 

Pity can soothe each earth-born smart ; 
A teat can wing the soul to heay’n. 


For the Philadelphia Repository. 


ANSWER TO THE RIDDLE 
In the last Number. 


BLESS’D Power supreme, who left us not 
to grope, 
In this dark world without the rays of hope; 
Sweet beams of comfort to the pining slave, 
Whose worn-out limbs sink trembling to 
the grave. (star, 
Can misers feel, can muck-worms see the 
Does light divine sinkyinto mud so far ? 
On ! bounteous heav’n shine on each sor- 
did elf, (velf, 
Who grubs and grovels after nought but 
And scarcely loves that being called self. 


Descend fair Ny mph, clad in the robes} 

of light, 

Dispel my g Shien illuminate my yt 

Thy faithful hand point tthe future joy, 

My fears shali vanish my distresses fly— ! 

“FIope bears us through, ‘for aye us “en 
we die. 

* What future bliss He gives thee not to 
know, 

«But gives that hope to be thy blessing now, 

“ Hope bumbly then, with trembling pinions 
soar, 

«Wait the great teacher, death, and God 


adores 
T..W. ps 1a TIENDA. 





*.% Subscriptions. for this Paper received at 
the office, No. 51, South Third-street, price 
62 cents each number, payable every four 
weeks s or three dollars a year to those who 
pay in advance—Subscribers ata distance 
either to pay in advance, or procure some 
responsible person in the city to become en 
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